LIFE  AMONG  THE   STARS

could see him alone on the stage of Carnegie Hall, facing the
New York musical audience, than which there is no tougher, and
the New York critical gentry?

Nothing in his record led me to believe he was equal to it
Nothing, that is, except his own determination, which shines
through Peerce's whole history. He had supported himself through
college as the leader of his own dance band, playing the violin
and singing the vocals. After college he put away his violin, and
concentrated on his voice. Expensive trips abroad to study with
expensive teachers were not for him. He found his training right
at home, picking and choosing among his teachers, taking tours
and radio dates with dance bands to earn a living while his lovely,
equally determined little wife Alice made ends meet

He was singing and playing the violin on one of these occasional
engagements, at a dinner in honor of Weber and Fields at the
Hotel Astor, when S. L. Rothafel, the great "Roxy," first heard
him. Roxy sent back his card, asking Jan to call on him at his
office.

"Why do you play the violin?" Roxy asked him.

"Oh, I know Fll never be a Heifetz," Jan admitted, grinning,
"but the fiddle helps to pay for my new baby."

Roxy began to paint a glowing future as a singer, a picture which
made the youngster's heart swell. "Go home. Study. Ill call you
for our first broadcast."

The first Music Hall broadcast, preceding the gala opening
of the fabulous place, came and went, and no call from Roxy.
Jan was in a panic. He had counted so much on Roxy, who had
opened the door of the future and let him peer through the crack.
A friend said, "He just forgot. Write him a letter." Jan wrote a
letter.

Sure enough the call came. He went down and put himself in
the hands of Roxy's program director, who gave him a song to
learn, "Give Me One Hour" from The White Eagle. He learned
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